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you to give a gold medal to Home, for writing that foolish play1?" This, you see, was wanton and insolent; but I meant to be wanton and insolent. A medal has no value but as a stamp of merit. And was Sheridan to assume to himself the right of giving that stamp? If Sheridan was magnificent enough to bestow a gold medal as an honorary reward of dramatick excellence, he should have requested one of the Universities to choose the person on whom it should be conferred. Sheridan had no right to give a stamp of merit: it was counterfeiting Apollo's coin2.'
1 See Boswell's Hebrides, Oct. 26, 1773. David Hume wrote of Home's Agis:—' I own, though I could perceive fine strokes in that tragedy, I never could in general bring myself to like it: the author, I thought, had corrupted his taste by the imitation of Shakespeare, whom he ought only to have admired.' J. H. Burton's Hume, \. 392. *>' '; <                                       About Douglas he wrote:—' I am persuaded it will be esteemed the
' '                                        best, and by French critics the only tragedy of our language.'   Ib. ii.
( ,                                               17.    Hume perhaps admired it the more as it was written, to use his
I                                                own words,'by a namesake of mine.'   Ib. i. 316.   Home is pronounced
',        '       ,                                  Hume. He often wrote of his friend as ' Mr. John Hume, alias Home.'
$                              * 3
,                                         A few days before his death he added the following codicil to his will:
'(                                         —'I leave to my friend Mr. John Home, of Kilduff, ten dozen of my
old claret at his choice; and one single bottle of that other liquor
,*         '                                      called port.  I also leave to him six dozen of port, provided that he at-
1  '                                      tests, under his hand, signed }ohnHume, that he has himself alone fin-
[     ',                                           ished that bottle at two sittings.    By this concession he will at once
1                                         terminate the only two differences that ever arose between us con-
''   t   '                                       cerning temporal matters.'   Ib. ii. 506.   Sir Walter Scott wrote in his
Diary in 1827 :—' I finished the review of John Home's works, which,
> "                                         after all, are poorer than I thought them.    Good blank verse, and
stately sentiment, but something luke-warmish, excepting Douglas, which is certainly a masterpiece. Even that does not stand the closet.
,                                                 Its merits are for the stage; and it is certainly one of the best acting
<                                         plays going.'    Lockhart's Scott, ix. 100.
,                                             2 Sheridan, says Mr. S. Whyte (Miscellanea Nova, p. 45), brought out
Douglas at the Dublin Theatre. The first two nights it had great suc-
'>                                         cess.   The third night was as usual to be the author's.   It had mean-
'f    ,           ,                                 while got abroad that he was a clergyman.   This play was considered
'                                            a profanation, a faction was raised, and the third night did not pay its
1     '          -                                 expenses.   It was Whyte who suggested that, by way of consolation,
Sheridan should give Home a gold medal. The inscription said that he presented it to him 'for having enriched the stage with a perfect
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